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DISCOURSE. 


And  -when  he  was  demanded  of  the  ^Pharisees  when  the  kingdom  of  God  should  come,  he 
answered  them  and  said,  The  kingdom  of  God  comcth  not  with  observation ;  neither  shall 
they  say,  Lo  here!  or,  Lo  there  !  for,  behold,  the  kingdom  of  God  is  within  you.”  — Luke  xvii. 
20,  21. 


My  Young  Brethren  :  — 

I  have  come  cheerfully  to  meet  your  call,  and  to  say  what  I  may 
be  able  to  encourage,  if  it  were  in  my  power  by  some  thoughts  of 
mine  to  help,  the  hearts  now  raised  in  earnest  aspiration  toward  the 
great  future.  I  know  full  well  that  all  the  topics  which  I  can  sug¬ 
gest  have  been  presented  before ;  but  even  this  consideration  is  less 
embarrassing  than  another :  out  of  so  many  methods  and  such 
abundant  material  of  thinking,  what  to  select  for  the  contemplation 
of  so  serious  and  devout  an  hour. 

So  serious  and  devout  an  hour !  Never,  I  think,  could  any  young 
man  to  whom  God  and  Truth  and  Virtue  are  realities,  stand  at  the 
point  which  closed  his  more  retired  preparations,  introducing  him 
into  the  position  thenceforth  of  a  Preacher  called  to  announce  those 
realities,  without  trembling  and  something  of  fear  mixed  with  the 
hope  which  cheered  him  on.  If,  comparing  himself  with  others,  he 
can  find  no  decisive  indication  of  inferiority  ;  if,  looking  at  the  de¬ 
mands  of  society  upon  the  pulpit,  he  is  constrained  to  confess  them 
below  his  ideal  rather  than  above  his  power  or  even  his  attainment ; 
yet  neither  of  these  conclusions  can  bring  much  cheer  to  the  noble 
mind.  A  grand  vision  rises  up  before  him  ;  the  conception  has 
taken  shape  within  his  soul  of  the  true  Preacher,  of  the  perfect 
Preacher,  of  the  man  so  filled  with  the  spirit  of  truth  that  it  over¬ 
flows,  so  quickened  by  the  celestial  life  that  it  pervades  his  whole 
being,  and  ennobles  all  his  feelings  and  thoughts,  and  speaks 
through  his  lips  all  unbidden,  and  lights  up  his  eye,  and  makes  his 
very  countenance  radiant,  and  every  movement  a  power.  He 
remembers  the  eloquent  men  whose  words,  sent  forth  as  bolts  to  pro- 


4 


tect  a  state,  have  fulmined  over  the  world,  their  echoes  still  repeated 
in  courts  and  senates,  their  inspirations  sought  in  the  privacies  and 
devotion  of  the  closet ;  and  he  sighs  for  a  kindred,  if  not  an  equal, 
power  to  lighten  with  greater  truths  a  deeper  darkness,  to  rouse  men 
from  forgetfulness  of  more  fatal  perils  and  a  more  exalted  destiny 
to  the  secret  and  long  toils  of  virtue,  to  calkthem  forth  as  with 
sound  of  trumpet  to  the  strife  which  shall  drive  back  the  powers  of 
darkness  from  the  city  of  God.  He  remembers  preachers,  apostles, 
prophets,  of  other  ages,  perhaps  of  his  own,  —  those  of  the  golden 
mouth,  those  of  the  word  sweeter  than  honey,  those  of  the  word 
stern  as  the  stroke  of  battle,  —  the  speech  which  has  seemed 
thunder,  the  speech  as  powerful  which  has  been  as  the  still  air  of 
spring,  —  and  he  has  not  yet  ceased  to  hope  that  he  too  may  find 
his  place  somewhere  in  that  immortal  fellowship.  He  has  never 
spoken  this  inward  aspiration  ;  for  a  secret  instinct  has  assured  him 
that  to  confess  his  great  desire  would  bring  back  nothing  of  sym¬ 
pathy,  but  rather  rebuke,  derision,  perhaps  hatred.  He  is  now 
going  out  into  the  world  to  prove  whether  the  prayer  shall  be  an¬ 
swered,  or  the  hope  perish  and  a  mere  decent  professional  man  be 
the  final  result. 

Something  like  this  has  been  the  feeling  of  the  young  preacher 
always.  I  know  that  it  is  saying  what  some  are  always  repeating, 
others  always  ready  to  turn  back  with  a  sneer,  the  time  never  was 
which  offered  stronger  excitement  to  this  feeling.  Some  have  said 
that  the  days  of  preaching  were  hastening  to  be  numbered  and 
finished,  that  other  interests  and  other  instruments  were  coming  in 
to  supersede  those  which  the  pulpit  represents.  Rather,  we  might  say, 
the  days  of  preaching  are  hastening  to  their  rise,  that  the  interests 
which  the  pulpit  represents,  the  instruments  which  the  preacher 
wields,  that  is,  thought,  feeling,  speech,  or  rather  thought  and  feel¬ 
ing  organizing  and  quickening  speech,  are  even  now  approaching 
toward  the  elevation  which  they  must  ultimately  reach  and  hold. 
Yet  conscious  of  a  distrust,  sometimes  even  contempt,  expressed  by 
those  around  him  as  to  his  pursuits  and  his  utterances,  the  true  preach¬ 
er  feels  this  as  one  excitement,  though  collateral  rather  than  direct,  to 
enthusiasm  and  effort.  Let  not  the  flower  of  truth  lie  prostrate  and 
trampled  on  !  But  the  great  and  direct  excitement  with  him  is  the 
fresh  vision  of  Truth  coming  forth  in  quickened  power  to  judge  and 
to  govern  the  world,  the  glowing  inspiration  felt  in  the  soul  to  breathe 
itself  out  amidst  the  grand  movements  of  time  making  them  alive, 
holy,  celestial,  the  fervent  devotion  to  the  Power  sitting  upon  the 
throne  which  evermore  saith,  I  make  all  things  new.  There  are 
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multiplying  questions  to  be  answered,  doubts  as  numerous  and  in¬ 
creasing  to  be  felt  and  brooded  over  and  accepted  to  their  destined 
service,  problems  reaching  throughout  nature  and  spirit,  time  and 
eternity,  which  must  at  least  be  met,  solved  if  this  be  possible,  rever¬ 
ently  waited  on  if  it  be  not.  Earnest  minds  ask  instruction  ;  devout 
souls  long  for  the  voice  which  shall  lift  them  up  ;  the  Church  in  its 
discords  and  desolations  implores  communion ;  society,  rent  by 
thousands  of  schisms,  is  impatient  to  be  healed  ;  the  world  seems 
waiting  once  more  in  desire  and  hope  for  the  birth  as  of  its  Re¬ 
deemer.  Meantime,  as  the  shepherds  still  keep  watch  in  the  fields, 
perhaps  by  night,  they  can  scarce  choose  but  see  something  of  the 
glory  of  the  Lord  as  it  comes  down  over  them,  and  hear  something 
of  the  heavenly  voices  which  even  now  promise  the  opening  of  a 
greater  epoch. 

Theirs  it  is  to  bring  report  to  their  brethren  of  the  vision  and  the 
promise.  Let  them  be  careful  then  to  know,  first  of  all,  the  thing 
to  report ;  let  them  endeavor  next  to  bear  the  message  as  befits  its 
nature.  The  Truth  truly  seen,  truly  uttered,  this  may  be  deemed 
precisely  the  office  of  the  Preacher. 

At  the  introduction  of  Christianity,  there  was  a  very  simple  an¬ 
nunciation.  Infinite  and  germinant  ideas  were  infolded  within  it ; 
but  they  were  waiting  for  development  and  growth,  their  infancy 
swathed  in  a  few  grand  historical  facts.  To  the  Jews  there  was 
indeed  no  necessity  that  the  conception  of  Messiah  should  be  framed  ; 
they  had  it  already,  through  long  ages  of  tradition  and  of  promise  ; 
they  had  it  in  their  priests,  their  heroes,  their  kings,  their  prophets, 
their  fathers,  their  veiy  existence  [as  a  people  consecrated  to  the 
Lord,  and  representing  the  Power  which  anointed  all  ancient  Mes¬ 
siahs.  Even  to  the  Jews,  however,  they  may  have  had  a  service 
quite  as  difficult  as  that  of  imparting  the  original  conception,  that  is, 
removal  of  the  errors  which  perverted  it,  and  demonstration  of  it 
as  truly  bodied  forth  in  Jesus.  Observe  here  the  moral  and  religious 
significance  of  the  simple  fact  with  which  Christianity  began  its 
course  at  Jerusalem.  Not  barely  to  show  men  that  here  and  in  this 
particular  person  is  found  the  great  Teacher  of  mankind  ;  much  less 
to  lay  the  foundation  of  the  dogmatism  and  the  ritual  which  have 
gathered  about  his  name  and  his  supposed  nature  ;  but  to  reveal,  as 
illustrated  in  this  majestic  Form,  the  real  element  and  life  of  God 
in  humanity.  Translate  it  from  historical  and  personal  language  to  • 
moral  and  impersonal ;  substitute  a.  moment  the  idea  for  the  fact. 
Not  power,  not  dominion,  not  splendor,  nothing  which  draws  the 
world  to  prostration  and  submission,  is  .  ,  ’’vine.  Humility, 


6 


obedience,  love,  are  alone  divine  on  earth.  That  which  renders 
Jesus  Messiah  is  not  the  lordship  with  which  our  thoughts  invest  him, 
but  the  service,  going  down  to  the  lowest  depression,  in  which  he 
loved  and  gave  himself  for  mankind.  We  may  sometimes  endeav¬ 
or  to  prove  that  Jesus  was  Messiah  by  arguments,  so  we  call  them, 
which  are  really  results  developed  after  the  Apostolic  age  of  a  life 
which  seemed  in  that  age  to  have  ended  on  a  cross.  Drop  now  what¬ 
ever  of  worldly  grandeur  eighteen  centuries  have  been  accumulat¬ 
ing  upon  the  name  so  dear  to  our  hearts,  and  walk  about  Judsea  and 
Galilee  with  the  man  now  lowly  and  suffering,  and  when  night  comes 
see  how  he  has  nowhere  to  lay  his  head  ;  stand  by  his  cross  or  look 
on  the  closed  sepulchre ;  do  we  recognize  the  Messiah  now  and 
here  ?  But  this  was  the  Messiah  whom  the  Apostles  declared  such 
to  men  whose  narrow  thought  bounded  the  love  of  the  Absolute 
Being  to  their  own  nation  ;  whose  highest  ideal  rose  only  to  a 
greater  Moses,  a  more  victorious  David,  a  more  splendid  Solo¬ 
mon  ;  whose  grandest  hope  was  a  King  sitting  on  the  holy  hill 
of  Zion,  ennobling  Judah,  prostrating  all  other  nations  beneath  his 
feet.  Such  the  chasm,  scarcely  less  than  impassable,  certainly  not 
less  than  unbounded,  between  the  Messiah  expected  and  the  Messiah 
proclaimed  ;  all  lying  in  precisely  this,  the  essential  significance  of 
Messiah,  that  which  constitutes  real  divineness  in  human  life  and 
action.  If  we  pass  from  the  Jews  to  the  Gentiles,  we  perceive  that, 
so  far  as  what  we  may  call  outward  conceptions  are  concerned,  there 
was  a  twofold  difference  in  the  primitive  Apostolic  work.  In  the  face 
of  worship  rendered  to  so  many  gods,  so  unworthy,  so  debasing,  or 
of  the  scepticisms  whether  in  the  name  of  morality  or  in  the  name  of 
wisdom,  —  of  a  morality  scarred  by  hereditary  vices,  of  a  wisdom 
often  shrivelled  into  sophistry,  — the  absolute  unity  of  God  must  be 
presented  ;  and  to  men  whose  heroes  and  lords  were  such  as  Hercu¬ 
les  and  Achilles  and  Ulysses,  and  now  the  Csesars  approaching  their 
apotheosis,  the  hero,  the  lord,  the  Son  of  God,  is  no  other  than  a 
gentle,  forgiving,  simple-hearted,  child-like  man,  who  rejects  the 
promise  even  of  all  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth,  who  forbids  his 
friends  to  take  the  sword  even  in  defence  of  his  life,  who  yields 
himself  without  resistance  to  his  enemies,  who  calms  the  agitations 
of  his  sorrowing  heart  only  by  trust  in  the  Infinite,  and  from  whose 
cross  ascend  two  words  of  love  ;  for  his  enemies  amidst  their  fury, 
Father,  forgive  them!  and,  when  all  is  finished,  Father,  into  thy 
*  itids  I  commend  my  spirit!  Again  let  us  drop  history,  person, 
singly,  facts  and  series  of  facts,  and  revert  to  idea.  God  is  love  ; 
that  on  earth,  that  in  man,  which  is  divine,  can  be  nothing  else  than 
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love.  The  Messiah,  really  such,  is  the  Divine  Life  embodied  in  hu¬ 
manity.  Thus  do  we  translate  the  Gospel  into  absolute  universality. 

It  has  proved  itself  a  mighty  fact.  As  fact  the  Apostles  gave  it 
forth,  their  whole  word  capable  of  being  put  into  a  concise  expres¬ 
sion, —  The  One  God  revealed  in  Jesus  Christ  as  Father  imparting 
to  mankind  his  spirit  of  eternal  life.  Men  received  the  word  as 
they  could.  But  as  historical  fact  they  could  receive  it  much  sooner 
than  as  permanent  idea  and  living  power.  As  fact  they  received  it, 
they  transmitted  it,  they  preached  it,  they  made  it  the  object  of  their 
faith,  the  ground  of  their  hope,  the  impulse  of  their  charity ;  nor 
did  whole  nations  accept  the  fact  and  the  Messiah  until  first  they  had 
eliminated  the  divineness  from  the  fact,  and  created  for  the  Messiah 
in  their  own  fantasies  the  throne  and  the  splendor  which  both  the 
world  denied  him  and  he  himself  refused.  When  his  Father  has 
become  a  Jupiter  somewhat  improved,  and  himself  has  supplanted  a 
Hercules,  going  down  into  hell  and  bringing  up  the  dead,  it  is  not 
strange  that  the  temples  should  change  their  names,  that  new  priest¬ 
hoods  and  sacrifices  should  be  instituted,  and  the  Church  should 
approach  toward  catholic  among  the  older  and  the  newer  tribes. 
Really,  we  may  not  suppose  that  God  suffers  the  sun  to  retire  toward 
the  east,  the  shadow  which  it  casts  on  the  dial-plate  to  go  back ; 
and  so  mediaeval  Christianity,  corrupt  as  it  was,  and  shorn  as 
seems  to  us  of  its  beams,  was  not  a  morning  gone  back  to  night,  but 
the  sun  going  still  up  the  sky,  darkened  by  the  clouds  which  it  drew 
from  the  earth,  through  which  as  they  fell  it  should  reappear  at  a 
higher  point  in  the  heavens. 

The  simple  Christian  fact  is  now  the  complex  ecclesiastical  hie¬ 
rarchy.  The  Church,  which  is  virtually  the  clergy,  this  again  the 
episcopate  or  papacy,  has  become  expression  of  the  Messiah,  oracle 
of  God,  interpreter  of  truth,  supreme  lord,  in  the  name  of  the 
Father,  on  earth,  men,  kings,  nations,  subject  to  the  vicegerency  of 
the  second  Rome.  As  from  the  life  and  spirit  of  their  Master  the 
first  preachers  drew,  with  their  mission,  so  too  the  word  itself  which 
they  should  announce  ;  so  now  from  this  catholic  body  and  interpreter 
of  the  Lord  do  these  later  preachers  derive  their  office,  their  power, 
the  doctrines  standing  for  truth  which  they  bear  among  the  nations. 
The  Jewish  conception  of  Messiah,  over  against  which  Jesus  em¬ 
bodied  the  Messiahship  of  Love,  culminated  in  the  Roman  Church, 
that  colossal  image  of  fallen  Judaism,  not  unmixed  with  Paganism, 
baptized  as  by  trine  immersion  into  the  Christian  name,  making 
cross  henceforth  a  crown,  and  enthroning  the  Christ  as  a  n~;vvS..kr 
Csesar,  whom  eveiy  preacher,  or  rather  priest,  recreates  even  from 
a  piece  of  bread,  drinking  his  blood  even  from  a  cup  of  wine. 
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We,  however,  have  left  all  this,  it  is  thought.  As  Protestants, 
excommunicated  by  what  denominates  itself  the  Catholic  Church  ; 
as  seekers  of  a  purer  Christianity  than  the  Protestant  sects  give  us, 
excommunicated  by  those  discordant  parties  called  Orthodox  or 
Evangelical  ;  we  may  certainly  feel  ourselves  free  from  the  old 
reproach,  The  nearer  to  the  Church,  the  farther  from  God. 
Whether  the  converse  shall  hold,  and  the  farther  we  are  driven  from 
the  Church,  the  nearer  we  are  drawn  to  the  Lord,  is  to  be  determined 
only  by  the  fidelity  with  which  we  seek  and  speak,  and,  above  all, 
obey,  the  Truth.  Let  us  look  then  a  little  more  minutely  to  the 
relation  in  which  we  stand  to  the  eternal  idea  which  Christianity  has 
thus  turned  into  human  history. 

In  substituting  a  book  for  a  Church,  and  proclaiming  the  Bible, 
only  the  Bible,  as  their  religion,  the  Protestants  erred,  allow  me  to 
state  my  belief ;  they  erred,  however,  not  in  too  profound  a  rever¬ 
ence  and  love  for  the  Bible,  but  in  ascribing  to  it  attributes  which  it 
neither  claimed  for  itself,  nor,  if  coming  even  from  God  through 
human  thought  and  human  language,  could,  I  think  we  may  say, 
possibly  possess.  If,  according  to  a  Rabbinical  maxim,  the  word  of 
God  in  coming  to  us  speaks  the  language  of  men,  then  —  be  our 
theories  of  inspiration  what  they  may  —  there  must  be  to  the  Bible 
a  human  element  as  well  as  a  divine  element,  and  if  the  one  be 
infinite,  the  other  must  as  certainly  be  finite.  And  what  is  finite 
must  for  ever  adhere  to  the  form,  the  diction,  the  language,  of  the 
Bible  ;  and  even  if  historically  interpreted  to  such  perfection  as  to 
bring,  back  to  us  everywhere  the  very  thought  as  it  stood  in  the 
mind  of  the  writer  or  speaker,  yet  that  recovered  thought  must 
always  restore  the  limitations  and  errors  of  the  mind  in  which  it  had 
its  origin.  Still  we  must  go  beyond  his  thought  and  his  mind  to  the 
unuttered  and  unmeasured  spirit.  As  the  errors  concerning  Jesus 
have  been,  not  in  excessive  love  and  sympathy  and  trust,  but  in 
ascribing  to  him  impossibilities ;  as  the  errors  concerning  the 
Church  have  been,  not  in  loving  it  and  cherishing  its  inspirations, 
but  in  ascribing  to  it  an  impossible  infallibility  ;  so  the  errors  con¬ 
cerning  the  Bible  are,  not  in  believing  its  inspiration,  not  in  accept¬ 
ing  its  divine  utterances  with  joy,  not  in  a  reverence  and  love 
deeper  perhaps  than  any  man  has  ever  yet  felt,  but  in  transferring 
„  to  it  the  ascription  of  impossibilities, —  making  the  Bible,  histori¬ 
cally  interpreted,  absolutely  infallible.  A  purer  Christianity  will  exalt 
Jesus,  not  depress  him  ;  will  hallow  the  Church,  not  desecrate  it ; 
will  make  the  Bible  more  divine,  not  strip  it  of  heavenly  truth ;  but 
it  must  begin  the  process  by  disengaging  each  from  false  and  dc- 
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lusive  attributes,  never  claimed  by  either,  but  attached  to  them  by 
superstitious  reverence,  either  inventing  new  phrases  for  expression 
of  itself,  or  hardening  fluent  rhetoric  into  petrified  logic. 

Thus  has  the  Preacher  of  the  past  presented  three  successive  char¬ 
acteristics  :  he  has  been  herald  of  a  divine  fact ;  he  has  been  repre¬ 
sentative  of  an  ecclesiastical  supremacy  ;  he  has  been  interpreter  of 
the  sacred  books.  Disengaging  himself  from  the  limitations  of  each, 
and  accepting  the  permanent  ideas  and  the  vital  energies  of  all,  let 
him  now  seek  a  freer  and  higher  position,  and  a  broader  ethereal 
prospect.  Even  Jesus  sought  not  admiration  for  himself,  admirable 
as  we  feel  him  to  have  been  in  his  divineness  of  love,  of  thought,  of 
deed,  of  word:  he  sought  rather  to  lead  mankind  to  his  and  our 
Father,  and  passed  away  from  the  earth,  not  assuring  us  that  all 
truth  was  locked  up  in  the  discourses  which  he  had  held  with  men, 
but  that  all  truth  was  in  the  Spirit,  which  should  come  after  his  de¬ 
parture,  and  remain  for  ever  with  obedient  souls.  The  Church 
itself,  even  amidst  its  most  preposterous  claims,  did  not  pretend  to 
be  the  Truth :  it  but  received,  embodied,  interpreted,  communi¬ 
cated,  the  Truth,  and  the  benignity  and  holiness  of  the  Spirit.  And 
much  as  Protestantism  has  mispronounced  and  misunderstood  itself, 
its  secret  and  unconscious  meaning  has  always  been,  not  that  the 
Bible  is  the  everlasting  word  of  God,  the  living  truth,  the  essential 
religion,  but  that  it  is  quick  and  luminous  with  the  Spirit  breathing 
through  it,  that  it  proclaims  everywhere  the  name  of  the  Lord,  that 
it  enshrines,  as  it  were,  the  life  and  splendor  of  the  Power  which  it 
excites  us  to  seek  and  to  worship.  And  so  the  Christ,  the  Church, 
the  Bible,  truly  contemplated,  introduce  us  into  the  immediate  pres¬ 
ence  of  the  Father,  and  convey  to  us  promises  of  the  Spirit ;  not 
limited  by  facts,  by  formalities,  by  doctrines,  but  illimitable  as  eter¬ 
nity,  broad  as  the  universe,  pervading  all  history,  living  through  all 
life,  revealing  the  Eternal  in  time,  expanding  the  fugitive  instant 
into  the  opening  infinitude,  discovering  the  heavens  as  they  for  ever 
embosom  the  earth,  showing  us  angels  even  when  we  sleep  on  the 
dewy  ground,  and  awakening’  us  to  perceive  and  confess  in  our 
ecstasy,  Surely  the  Lord  is  here,  and  we  knew  it  not. 

The  great  Presence  fills  nature.  Nature  is  no  longer  dead,  no 
longer  a  mere  wonderful  mechanism,  no  longer  a  vast  circle  of  har¬ 
monious  elements,  combinations,  laws,  but  henceforth  alive,  vital  in 
every  part ;  the  laws,  the  powers,  the  attractions  and  harmonies  of 
which  it  is  compact,  not  merely  general  facts,  but  living,  divine 
energies.  Socrates  is  not  the  only  one  who  has  been  disappointed 
by  the  promises  of  science.  He  heard  that  Anaxagoras  assigned 
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the  production  and  order  of  all  things  to  Mind,  and  rejoiced  in  the 
hope,  that,  through  the  universal  presence  and  laws  of  this  Mind,  he 
could  discover  the  grounds,  the  causes,  the  necessities,  of  things. 
The  hope  was  grand  ;  but  the  lover  of  wisdom  felt  himself  borne  off 
from  it  soon.  He  read  on,  but  saw  no  use  made  of  Mind  in  the 
delineations  of  the  course  and  the  diversified  order  of  nature.  No 
causes  of  things  were  given  after  all,  no  reasons  for  their  existence, 
no  vital  necessities  for  their  movements.  Airs,  ethers,  waters,  and 
many  things  like  them,  themselves  effects,  all  belonging  to  the  mys¬ 
terious  realm  which  he  wished  to  see  laid  open  by  the  higher  light, 
are  themselves  raised  up  into  the  sphere  of  causes,  mind  dropped 
from  the  view,  nature  transformed  into  soulless  power.  Let  modern 
science  recall  the  ancient  aspiration,  and  remember  that  there  are 
souls  still,  not  despising  leaves,  husks,  blossoms,  and  tassels,  but  asking 
and  even  famishing  for  corn  and  wheat ;  glad  of  all  the  harvests  which 
it  gathers,  but  unable  to  live  unless  some  heavenly  influence  flow 
through  the  whole,  and  make  it  nourishing  as  the  manna  which  fell 
in  the  Arabian  wilderness,  as  bread  coming  down  evermore  from 
heaven  to  give  life  unto  the  world.  Long,  perhaps  for  ever,  the  world 
will  be  to  us  a  mystery,  one  luminous  path  opened  to  reveal  the  Di¬ 
vine  movement,  but  dark  clouds,  and  unpierced  depths  and  shades 
stretching  above  us  and  away  farther  than  any  eye  has  reached. 
Up  that  ascending  path  we  tread.  Girded  round  by  mystery,  we 
ask  new  light,  and  trust  the  Father  till  he  send  it  over  us.  All  mys¬ 
tery  we  accept  indeed,  not  as  the  old  warning  off  from  holy  ground 
and  an  inaccessible  shrine,  but  as  unceasing  invitation  onward  and 
inward.  The  Mind,  whose  is  nature,  of  whose  infinite  powers  nature 
is  effect,  of  whose  inexhaustible  beauty  nature  is  symbol,  is  all 
attraction,  never  repulsion,  and  calls  us  evermore  nearer  the  secret 
fountains,  but  never  drives  us  away  by  threat  or  frown.  The 
Mind,  origin  of  the  universe,  archetype  of  all  these  unnumbered 
types  and  correspondences,  seeks  thus  to  infold  each  soul  in  fulness 
of  love  and  ever-brightening  light.  Through  science,  far  as  science 
goes  this  way  ;  through  music  and  song,  far  as  poetry  bears  us  into 
upper  air  ;  through  silent  meditation  and  prayer,  far  as  devotion  lifts 
the  soul  towards  heaven,  —  it  is  for  us  to  ascend  and  behold  and 
worship  and  obey  the  vision,  brightening  and  expanding  for  ever,  of 
the  truth,  the  beauty,  the  love,  which  the  Mind  is,  the  life  and  soul 
of  the  universe. 

Or  if  this  look  too  much  like  ethnic  philosophy,  let  us  come  to 
the  more  familiar  Hebrew  and  Christian  methods  of  expression. 
Evermore  the  unseen  powers  spread  out  the  heavens,  and  fix  or 
move  the  changing  earth.  Amidst  all  chaos,  over  all  darkness  and 
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every  deep,  the  Divine  breath  flows  out,  the  spirit  broods  over  waters 
of  ocean  or  cloud.  The  voice  sounds  forth  alive  and  full  of  power  ; 
and  the  creation  moves  in  light.  By  the  same  voice  for  ever  ut¬ 
tered,  the  skies  stretch  above  us,  the  waters  above  them,  or  hiding 
them  as  clouds,  and  the  waters  running  in  streams  and  widening 
into  seas.  Through  the  silent  power  thus  filling  all,  earth  rises  out 
of  the  waters  in  islands  and  continents,  clothed  everywhere  with 
trees  and  plants  and  flowers,  the  divine  growth  of  the  seasons.  The 
same  influence  forms  and  fills  the  sun,  and  lights  up  the  stars,  and 
changes  the  moon.  In  the  waters  it  produces  and  quickens  the  ani¬ 
mal  growths,  which  fill  them  or  make  the  lowest  deep  alive  ;  on  the 
earth,  other  creations,  rising  rank  above  rank  to  man,  wrought  in  the 
Divine  image,  capable  of  the  sublime  intuition  and  consciousness  of 
the  Eternal  Truth  enshrined  within  him.  By  the  Word  of  the  Lord 
are  all  things  thus  brought  into  existence  :  nor  is  there  aught  in  the 
universe,  little  or  great  to  us,  which  exists  apart  from  the  compass 
and  energy  of  this  living  and  harmonizing  Word.  Thus  nature  is  as 
the  book  of  God,  and  invites  us  ever  to  search  out  and  interpret  its 
mystic  characters,  giving  circulation  through  the  soul  of  man  to  the 
Truth  which  nature  embosoms,  the  Truth  with  which  nature  is  ra¬ 
diant  and  overflows. 

The  scientific  maxim  is  familiar  to  all,  which  describes  man  as 
servant  and  interpreter  of  nature.  I  will  not  question  the  maxim. 
But  it  is  partial ;  and  if,  on  the  one  side,  it  is  true,  yet  on  the  other 
we  should  substitute  a  grander  relation,  and  while  we  confess  man 
still  interpreter,  we  should  ask  that  he  be  acknowledged  as  master, 
of  nature.  If  no  single  man  subdues  it  and  rules  with  kingly  domin¬ 
ion  over  it,  yet  the  race,  the  humanity  living  through  all  generations, 
is  for  ever  advancing  toward  the  great  destiny,  making  the  mass 
ductile  to  reason,  and  subordinating  brute  forces  to  wisdom  and  love, 
and  supplanting  chaotic  violences  and  discords  by  celestial  order 
and  immortal  harmonies.  And  this  progressive  movement  of  man 
toward  the  dominion  over  nature,  that  is,  of  the  Divine  element  to 
the  interpenetration  of  all  lower  things,  and  to  the  subordination  of 
them  to  its  higher  influences  and  powers,  constitutes  History.  Than 
History,  Nature  itself  is  not  more  full  of  God.  Its  central  point,  the 
fact  rather  than  idea  which  formed  its  unity,  the  thought  of  Ed¬ 
wards  suggested  to  be  Redemption,  in  the  anticipations,  the  opera¬ 
tion,  the  process,  and  the  issues  of  which  he  believed  all  history 
fulfilled.  Besides  the  narrowness  of  his  theological  dogmatism, 
and  the  feebleness  of  his  attempt  to  cast  both  history  and  phi¬ 
losophy  into  the  mould  of  a  rigid  system,  we  may  remark  this 
as  a  deeper  defect,  and  one  also  more  frequent  in  our  views  of 
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human  progress.  He  did  not  deny,  nay,  he  believed,  that  there  is 
an  intimate  union  of  the  true  soul  with  the  Divine  Spirit.  But  his 
general  method  suggests  to  us,  not  so  much  the  spiritual  presence  as 
the  inmost  and  mightiest  element  in  mankind,  as  a  supernal  policy 
working  from  without  through  sagacious  and  powerful  appliances. 
Admitting  the  greatness  of  his  prophetic  thought,  though  translating 
it  into  broader  language,  and  following  it  through  later  essays  to 
state  the  philosophy  of  history,  or  to  reveal  God  in  its  course,  if  we 
would  win  the  highest  truth,  we  must  go  beyond  appliances,  plans, 
contrivances,  schemes,  and  seek  the  Lord  as  indwelling,  quickening 
Spirit.  As  the  single  person,  so  the  whole  race,  has  often  failed  of 
the  utmost  attainment,  through  seeking  without  what  is  to  be  found 
within;  and  if  going  toward  the  centre  we  can  accustom  ourselves  to 
see  the  unfolding  spirit  evolved  for  ever  outward,  not  as  a  Jupiter 
enthroned  on  some  Olympian  height,  or  an  Apollo  speaking  rare  ora¬ 
cles  through  his  ministers,  or  a  Mars  coming  down  sometimes  to 
mingle  in  our  quarrels  ;  if,  in  a  word,  we  can  perceive  the  infinite 
soul  living  through  man  in  all  the  forms  and  courses  of  his  exist- 
ence,  —  then  to  us  all  things  have  become  new.  The  divisions  of 
the  human  race  and  their  several  places  of  abode,  the  causes  and 
reciprocal  influences  of  both  ;  the  origins,  the  growths,  the  declines, 
and  the  dissolutions  of  tribes,  of  cities,  of  kingdoms,  republics,  em¬ 
pires  ;  the  transformations  of  the  past  into  the  future  ;  changes  from 
barbarism  into  successive  stages  of  civilization  ;  private  jealousies 
and  conflicts;  jealousies  and  conflicts  of  cities  and  nations,  ending 
in  the  carnage  and  desolations  of  destructive  war ;  the  rise  and  the 
power  of  heroic  song,  the  poetical  reports  of  travellers  and  histori¬ 
ans,  the  worships  of  men  and  nations  mingling  with  the  song  and 
the  story,  with  deeds  of  peace  and  of  war ;  the  philosophies  question¬ 
ing  religiously,  questioning  ethically,  questioning  rationally,  the  sa¬ 
cred  monuments  and  traditions  around  which  hereditary  reverence 
lingers;  new  faiths,  new  scepticisms,  and,  in  a  word,  all  the  mani¬ 
fold  aspects  of  humanity,  become  really  its  aspects,  its  soul  looking 
out  toward  the  Universe,  and  within  that  soul  the  life  itself  of  the 
Eternal  Ailing  all,  until  through  these  many  symbols  it  interprets  it¬ 
self  at  last  within  and  to  the  human  consciousness. 

Just  look  to  the  theological  development.  Tfte  religious  instinct 
can  never  be  wholly  defrauded.  It  will  for  ever  demand  and  rest 
upon  some  superior  and  controlling  power.  Overlooking  all  subdi¬ 
visions  and  arrangements  and  combinations  of  sects,  we  have  three 
great  historical  forms  into  and  by  which  this  instinct  has  been 
moulded  and  modified  ;  Heathenism,  Judaism,  Christianity,  neither 
of  them  stations  at  which  man  has  stopped  to  go  no  further,  all  of 
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them  avenues  and  pathways  through  which  he  has  passed  under  a 
Divine  nurture  and  guidance.  Divine  Powers  there  certainly  are  ; 
Heathenism  generates  them  out  of  the  mysterious  workings  of  na¬ 
ture  and  of  soul ;  Judaism  elevates  them  into  one  creative  Being ; 
Christianity  bodies  forth  the  One  in  the  Father  of  Jesus  Christ.  Just 
in  proportion  as  the  Hebrew  conception  and  the  Christian  fact  tran¬ 
scend  the  heathen  imaginations,  do  the  Scriptures  which  reveal  the 
Lord,  and  reveal  him  as  Love,  surpass  those  which  surround  us 
with  their  many  and  strange  gods.  But  the  hour  is  coming,  when, 
as  the  Scriptures  so  justly  dear  to  us  shall  be  read  with  a  more  spir¬ 
itual  and  living  insight,  so  the  poems  of  mythology  and  the  medita¬ 
tions  of  ethnic  devotion  shall  be -read  anew  ;  and  as  the  clouds  which 
lie  over  against  the  sun,  on  the  distant  side  of  the  heavens,  not  less 
than  those  which  spread  before  his  face,  through  their  many  folds 
and  wavings  and  along  their  darker  edges  shine  with  his  everlasting 
beams,  so  these,  we  may  call  them  visionary  mists,  which  yet  a  ce¬ 
lestial  attraction  has  drawn  up  from  the  earth,  even  if  opposite  in 
levelled  west,  shall  become  radiant,  and  in  them  men  will  learn  to 
see  the  one  undeclining  light.  All  books,  all  traditions,  all  forms  of 
religion,  shall  become  transparent.  All  are  clouds  in  which  the 
Lord  shall  appear  in  his  glory. 

Thus  seen  aright,  History  becomes  throughout  one  unbroken  reve¬ 
lation  of  the  inmost  Life. 

“  All  holy  scripture  ought  to  be  read  with  that  spirit  by  which  it 
has  been  made.”  The  maxim  is  of  wider  compass  than  the  saint 
thought.  The  Universe  is  a  holy  scripture  ;  to  read  it  in  the  end¬ 
less  diversities  of  its  characters  through  nature  and  life  to  man  in  his 
unfolding  history,  we  ought  to  bring  with  us  more  than  science, 
more  than  logic,  more  than  poetry,  more  than  any  or  all  personal 
qualities,  even  the  spirit  itself  wherein  the  universe  is  made  ;  the 
spirit  which  produces  and  shapes  the  leaves  and  inscriptions  and 
oracles  of  the  whole  comprehensive  and  everlasting  volume.  And 
as  within  nature,  within  history,  the  vital  power  of  both,  not  the 
mere  mechanic  hand,  so  within  the  soul,  within  the  very  heart  of 
our  being,  —  the  life  rising  out  of  the  abyss, —  we  are  to  seek  and 
find  the  great  reality.  The  spirit  of  the  universe  must  surely  be 
within  us,  or  we  ctfn  find  it  neither  in  nature  nor  in  history  nor  in 
ourselves.  If  within  us,  only  let  it  be  revealed  in  our  consciousness, 
and  we  have  therewith  the  interpreter  of  all  things.  As  light  dis¬ 
covers  both  itself  and  the  things  on  which  its  rays  fall,  so  the  deeper 
illumination  within  us  at  once  appears  in  itself  and  lays  open  other 
things  which  had  been  obscure  before.  There  has  been  a  contest, 
sometimes  sharp  and  cutting,  between  the  opposite  claims  of  histori- 
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cal  evidence  and  of  conscious  intuition  or  experience.  There  is  not 
time  now  to  review  the  conflicts  ;  only  we  ought  to  be  aware  of 
some  simple  principles  contradicted  neither  by  history  nor  by  insight. 
The  history  of  religion,  especially  of  its  noblest  revelations  recorded 
in  the  Scriptures  and  preserved  in  the  Christian  Church,  and  in  those 
institutions  congenial  with  its  true  spirit  which  have  come  down  to 
us  as  products  of  it,  and  as  means  of  establishing  and  diffusing  it,  is 
itself  divine,  therefore  true  and  reverend,  never  to  be  approached 
with  levity,  with  sarcasm,  with  contempt.  This,  and  more,  we  may 
pronounce  on  the  one  side  with  confidence  and  cheerfulness.  On 
the  other  side  we  are  bound  to  maintain  and  press  on  the  heart,  that 
as  merely  literal  history,  as  doctrine  believed  on  the  ground  of  exter¬ 
nal  evidence  and  the  amount  of  testimony, —  no  fountain  of  belief 
open  and  spontaneously  flowing  in  the  heart,  no  vital  experience 
developing  consciousness,  perception,  insight,  of  the  spirit  of  life, 
no  recognition  of  the  Christ  in  us,  —  the  word  or  history,  however 
true  in  itself,  the  thing  accepted  however  worthy,  dwells  with  us  but 
as  an  empty  shell.  And  like  the  shell,  which,  put  to  the  ear,  gives 
us  some  low,  murmuring  sound,  even  such  a  hollow  dogmatism  may 
bring  to  us  echoes  of  the  far-off  sea  from  whose  shore  it  was  taken. 
Good  only  that  it  may  waken  within  us  a  holier  aspiration  !  Then 
shall  we  seek  the  boundless  ocean  ;  but  that  ocean  is  no  longer  far 
off ;  it  lies  within  the  heart,  spreading  out  its  calm  bosom  to  the  sun, 
clouds  and  shadows  gone. 

The  sphere  of  the  Preacher’s  research  is  thus  infinite ;  and  that 
of  which  he  brings  report  is  the  Truth  commensurate  with  that 
sphere ;  the  Truth,  not  indeed  in  its  absolute  and  inaccessible  es¬ 
sence,  but  in  its  accessible  and  ever-unfolding  symbols.  In  human 
scriptures  breathed  of  God,  in  all  holy  scriptures  open  to  his  eye, 
the  Truth  is  that  which  he  seeks,  the  Truth  that  which  he  would 
serve  and  interpret.  The  saint  whose  maxim  of  interpretation  has 
been  just  repeated  said  also,  “  Truth  is  in  the  holy  scriptures  to  be 
sought,  not  eloquence.”  And  as  eloquence  is  often  understood,  nay, 
in  any  sense  which  marks  a  personal  distinction  of  speech,  the 
remark  is  correct.  Yet  I  cannot  be  persuaded  that  a  man  should  be 
careless  of  the  method  in  which  he  communicates  the  Truth.  En¬ 
tering  into  the  holy  shrine,  he  must  be  filled  and  enamored  of  its 
beauty  ;  his  hearty  love  and  inward  fulness  must  of  necessity  pene¬ 
trate  all  his  feelings,  all  his  thoughts,  all  his  deeds,  thence  all  his 
words,  his  speech,  and  his  manner.  Yielding  himself  to  the  service 
of  the  Lord,  it  is  not  he  who  speaks,  but  the  spirit  of  his  Father 
which  speaketh  in  him  and  from  him.  So  the  Truth  is  truly 
spoken. 
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If  the  central  idea  which  it  has  been  my  aim  to  suggest  is  a 
reality  ;  if,  as  I  have  endeavored  to  show,  the  service  of  our  age 
involves  a  recognition  and  interpretation,  not  so  much  of  the  his¬ 
torical  records,  grand  and  holy  though  these  are,  of  the  highest 
revelations,  as  of  the  spirit  which  penetrates  them,  one  with  the 
spirit  of  the  universe  ;  if  thus  Jesus  Christ  lives  and  is  to  be  set 
forth  in  his  life  to-day,  not  less  than  yesterday  and  hereafter ;  and 
if  this  is  not  a  mere  personal  name  designating  a  temporary  fact, 
but  symbol  and  expression  and  image  of  the  Infinite  Life  in  all 
things  reaching  its  culmination  in  man  through  his  whole  being  and 
all  his  relations  ;  —  then  is  your  attitude,  my  younger  brethren,  ap¬ 
pointed  for  you,  that  of  open  and  immediate  reception  within,  that 
of  unobstructed  and  direct  communication  outward.  Let  nothing 
bereave  you  of  the  high  privilege  ;  let  nothing  enter  between  your 
souls  and  the  present  spirit,  nothing  hinder  the  flow  of  the  spirit 
through  you  to  mankind.  You  wTill  find  not  a  few  ready  to  deny, 
perhaps  to  scorn,  the  belief  in  a  present  inspiration  ;  so  much  the 
closer  let  the  heart  cling  to  it,  and  exclaim  for  ever,  Nearer  to  thee, 
my  God  !  Nearer  still  to  thee !  Let  thy  spirit  fill  and  quicken  me  ! 
Let  my  spirit  open  itself  for  ever  to  thy  fresh  dawn  ! 

Obstacles  to  free  reception  and  free  communication  being  re¬ 
moved  from  your  own  hearts  through  the  Christ  victorious  over  sin, 
through  the  image  of  God  revealed  in  your  consciousness,  the  next 
hinderance  will  be  found  in  the  temper,  sometimes  other  than  that  of 
welcome,  with  which  your  sincerest  efforts  will  be  met.  As  the 
great  thought  of  the  epoch  which  Moses  represents  is  the  unity  of 
God  and  of  worship  ;  of  that  which  Paul  more  than  others  denotes, 
is  the  acknowledgment  of  Jesus  as  the  true  Christ ;  of  mediaeval 
Christianity,  the  immanence  of  the  Christ  in  the  Church  ;  of  Protes¬ 
tantism,  freedom  of  conscience  to  worship  God  without  mediation  ; 
so  the  great  idea  of  the  period  now  commencing  its  course  is  of  the 
Divine  Laws  so  far  as  ascertained  in  the  past  introduced  at  once  into 
the  whole  heart  and  all  the  relations  of  man,  the  person,  the  society, 
the  nation,  the  race.  Not  what  Channing  has  proclaimed  in  fervid 
words,  or  Swedenborg  seen  in  lonely  vision  ;  not  what  Webster  has 
spoken  in  behalf  of  an  American  Constitution,  or  Fourier  has  done 
to  reconstruct  the  whole  fabric  of  society ;  not  what  any  church  has 
affirmed  or  denied,  or  any  state  built  up  or  thrown  down  ;  not  what 
conventions  have  resolved,  and  councils  decreed,  and  parliaments 
have  said,  and  congresses  voted,  and  kings  or  presidents  or  emperors 
approved  ;  none  of  these  things  are  to  limit  the  inflow  of  light. 
None  of  these  words  and  sentences  are  final.  Thanks  for  the 
spirit  which  only  a  few  years  ago  brought  out  of  the  jar  and  din  of 
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public  strifes  into  every  household,  and  within  the  lips  of  all  men, 
one  sublime  and  prophetic  phrase  !  And  when  some  human  edict 
was  pronounced  supreme,  the  voice  of  God  everywhere  proclaimed 
a  Higher  Law.  A  greater  word  yet  the  age  is  learning  to  articulate, 
The  Divine  Life  in  the  Soul  and  the  Societies  of  Man.  Both  are 
contradicted  by  the  world.  Both  find  enemies  in  the  lusts  of  gain, 
of  power,  of  pleasure  ;  in  the  selfishness  of  commerce,  in  the  des¬ 
potism  of  slavery,  in  the  beastliness  of  appetite.  Our  own  country 
has  been  held  boastingly  forth  as  the  asylum  of  the  oppressed,  the 
home  of  liberty,  the  hope  of  weary,  toiling  humanity.  Into  it  you 
are  to  go  forth,  announcing  the  Higher  Law,  the  Divine  Life.  Be 
sure,  our  country  such  as  it  now  is  will  treat  your  annunciation  with 
other  than  words  of  cheer,  with  other  than  deeds  of  love.  Ours  is 
the  country  which  has  proceeded  so  far  in  falsehood  and  sin  as  to 
make  even  oppression  lawful,  and  to  hold  the  claim  of  tyranny 
sacred.  Woe  to  sorrowing  man,  if  he  has  nowhere  else  to  look  for 
refuge  and  solace  !  Nor  can  you  be  true  to  the  oracle  in  your 
hearts,  nor  true  to  the  promises  of  the  age,  to  the  hopes  of  our 
world,  to  the  principles  which  the  Church  represents  and  by  which 
the  ministry  is  invested  with  all  the  worth  it  has,  if  you  neglect  to 
speak  such  words  of  the  present  God,  and  to  speak  them  with  an 
emphasis  which  you  will  learn  in  the  reverberations  if  not  in  the 
utterance.  Everywhere  there  is  sin  to  be  named,  to  be  exposed,  to 
be  rebuked,  to  be  denounced  ;  as  everywhere  there  lives  a  spirit  of 
holiness  to  be  uttered,  to  be  proclaimed,  to  be  promised.  Fulfil 
your  service,  though  men  prefer  evil  to  good,  and  refuse  to  forgive 
your  fidelity. 

A  hard  and  hopeless  task !  you  may  perhaps  exclaim.  Nay,  my 
brethren  ;  a  blessed  work  it  is,  and  full  of  hope  ;  a  ministry  of  God 
and  of  love ;  sowing  heavenly  seed,  reaping’  immortal  harvests. 
You  may  dwell  long  as  in  a  wilderness ;  but  the  Lord  is  with  you. 
You  may  meet  temptations,  the  world,  the  Devil  ;  there  is  a  victory 
which  overcometh  the  world  ;  resist  the  Devil,  and  he  will  flee  from 
you.  You  may  be  weary  with  resistance  and  toil ;  angels  will  come 
and  minister  unto  you.  Friends  may  forsake  you,  the  world  may 
leave  you  lonely  ;  but  the  Father  is  with  you,  and  you  will  look  to 
him  and  say,  Thou  art  the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  portion 
for  ever.  And  in  the  consciousness  of  that  Divine  Life  which  sub¬ 
dues  sin  in  yourselves  and  fills  you  with  unspeakable  peace,  you  will 
feel  the  hope  rising  into  promise,  the  promise  as  of  God’s  own 
oracle,  that  the  Power  so  mighty  in  you  will  sooner  or  later  appear 
in  its  fulness,  —  having  reconciled  all  things  unto  itself,  whether 
things  in  earth  or  things  in  heaven. 


